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The engraving Which acenupanies she present 
awnber of the Aricl, is a representation of a dana 


aoross the river Schuylkill, ebout eight miles from 


Philadelphia, erect d by the Seluvihil Naviga- 


von Company. ‘This eompany undertook, a few 


years-ago, to make the river navigable from Phila- 
iclphia to the valuable Coal Mines bordering on 
its head waters. ‘Vhey preferred the of dam- 


ming the river at sundry places, and thus forming 


iL into a suecession of pools, to the more expen- 
It is stated that a horse 
evn tow a boatin one of these pools, with gre 
ease than ina eanal, owing, no doubt, tothe great 


A 


} 
al 


sive process of eanalling 


ater 


ev depth of water. ink leads from this dam 


ain ww the eastern side of the river, which supple 


manv extensive cottem factories wrth water. Jt ds, 
d, the establishiuent of these ic hich 


has given rise to the town of Manvunk, on a spot, 


Thus they began the world. 


‘To attach a man to his home, it is ne- 


cessury that home should have attractions, | 


Henry Hemphill’s had. There he sought 


repose alter the toil and weariness of the 


\ 


iay, and there he found tt. When per- 


piexed, and low-spirited, he retired thith- | 


er, an‘ amid the soothing influence of its 
cuiet and peaceful shades, he forgot the 
heartlessnes of the werld, and all the 
‘wrongs of men. When things went il, 
with him, he found always a solace in the 
sunshine of affection, that in the demestic 
circle beamed upon him, and dispelled 
every cloud from his brow. However 
others treated him—there, all was kind- 


ness, and confidence, and affection; if oth- 


crs deceived 


shameless face, smiled on him to celude 


2828. 


him, and hypocricy, with its | 


iS. 
| farthing was wasted: 
the furniture w ij 


rather than ornamen 


net a scrap lost; 

neat and useful, 
tal: the table, plain 


iS 


‘and freeal, but wholesome, and weil 
spread; litde went either to the seam- 
stress or the tailor; no extravagance in 


dress; no costly company keeping; no use- 
less waste ot t i 
vet the whole neis 
Her iphiti, and 
without oste 
without dis: few peo- 
lple lived more co nfortably, none lived 
more cconomica' 
| The 


inever 


me in careless visiting; and 

hborhood praised Mary 
joved her; she was kind 
tien and rific 


tat Sat sociable 
And while 


pation. 


results of such 


tie exp 


hanegement can 


sap} ition to which 


it ks. ntue anil y frov of mis- 
fortune is alinost put at deflanec. <A van- 
tage ground 1s soon uned, which the 


‘ é hk and injure him, there all was sincerity;! storm seldom reaches. And the full re- 
to.which, afew vears ago, the rambler was invited, that sincerity of the heart which makes! ward comes in its prover time to crown 
ouly its singularity wild und romentie dor ing, and wins the trou- ithe meed of life thus spent. 
spirit from misanthropy. Che music of Henry tools was in full 
ONoth ine so Cirectly tendsto make a good | play on the morn it leit the village 

TRE HAPPY MATCH. wife, a good housekeeper, a good domes-, fer a distant 3 . It was not yet 

wite, when they wentte house-keeping, | part of the husband which speaks the lan- | idty past the ¢ ! i quiet residence of 
business to bring money into the | guave of approbation, and thatcareful and the villager, r was open, and 
house—and yours to sce that none goes; well-directed industry which thrives and ; the breakfasts oking on the table. 
foolishly out of it.’ his was the avree- lvives strong promise that her care and, Mary inher cress and white 
ment with which they sect forward inthe | yrudence will hav caprofitable issue. And | apron, blooming in health and loveliness, 


| 

world. He choose her, first, because he | 

1 
loved her, and in the second place, because 

she was il 


ible, cconomic: 1, | 

cus—just the reasons which | 
influence a sensible man in his choice now. | 
And he thought it best that each should 
have a distinct sphere of action. Thei 
interests were one and indivisible: conse- 
quently cach had the same motives to act | 
well the allotted part. His business cal- 
led for whole attention; he wished, 
therefore, to pursue it undistracted by 
other cares; torhimscif helooked for hap- 
piness only at home; there he expected a 
supply for all his wants, and he was of 
course not disposed to spend any thing 
abroad, in pursuit of what he thought ev- 
ery reasonable man ought to look for in 
the bosom of his own family. 


he knew 


and 


ais 


bos Her dutic 
being all domestic, she was able to com- 


ss them the better by turning her w! 


S 


ole 


attention tothem. Her husband’s busi- 
bess-Coing habits, his temperate and cor- 


rect lite, had all the power of example; in- 
creasing her esteem, and doubleing her 
anxiety to deserve his. 
‘They had married without waiting to | 
get rich. They neither distrusted provi- 
dence noreach other. With little besides 
health and a disposition to improve it, they 
nevertheless had that strong confidence of 
final success!which prudent resolutions in- | 


Marv Hemphill had this token and this 
assurance. 


lf to business with 


cady purpose and untiring zeal; he ob- 
tained credit by his plain and honest deal 
ing; custom by his faithful punctuality and 


friends by his ob! 


Henry devoted himse 


constant care; 


iving de- 


aeceivea 


in the villawe; none were ever 
who trusted to his word. He 
always drove his business a little before- 
hand, tor he ** 


Lid, go badly when 
the cart 


fore the horse.” 
dent which illustrated his char- 
vy old farmer was accosted 
inthe road at the end of the village by a 
youngster who wasmaking a greatdash in 
business, and who wanted to borrow a few 
hundred det The witty old man was 
perfectly of where it could be 
had, and siiled off from him as soon as he 
could. He rode directly down to Hemp- 
hill’s, and toid him he had af 


‘ 1 
gets ve 


acter: 


iTS. 


ivnorant 


few hundred 
dollars te Joan, and wished he would take 


itfthe payments should be easy—just as | 
Indeed, replied Henry, you, 


would suit. 
have come toa bad market; I have a lit- 
tle cash to spare myself, and have been 
looking reund these two weeks for a good 
opportunity of putting it out. While Hen- 
ry was prospering ji. lis business, all went 


portment and commanding disposition. 
He gained the reputation of bcing the best , 


I noticed , 


was busy about her household affairs, and 
1 stranger, who chanced to be my fellow 
passencer to the city, bserved it, and 


said, **there’s a thriving family; my word 
4 $3 . 


( 


for it. And lie spoke well. There are 
certain signs always perceptible about 
those who are working things right, that 


cannot be the most casual 


observer. 


mistaken by 


On my return to Alesbury, many years 
afterwards, J noticed a beautitul country 
residence banks of the river, sur- 
rounded by all the clegance of weaith and 
taste. Rich y cultivated ficids strete! 
| themselves out on every side as far as the 
eve could reach; flocks and herds were 

scattered in every direction. It was a 
i splendid scene—the sun was just setting 
behind the w ‘Tn nd while a 
vyroup of neatly dressed children sported 
on the adjacent school-house green, the 
mellow notes of the flute mingled wit 
their noisy mirth.—“ There,” siid an old 
friend, ‘lives Henry Hemphill: that is his 
farm-—those are his cattle, and here is his 
school-house, and these his own and some 
orphan children of his adoption, which he 
educates at his own expense—having 

made anoble fortune by his industry and 
'prudence, he spends his large income in 
'deedsof charity; and he and Mary mutu- 
ally give each other the credit of doing afl 


on tue 


$ 


st a 


hills— 


spire in those who feel that they have per- like -clock work at home; the family , this.” 
severance enough to adhere to them, , expenditures were carefully made; nota, 


A= 
if 
i 
i 
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PROM THS WAS LINGTON CARONICLE. 
MADAME RULAN®. 
Mapame Manon Puit.pon Rotanp.— 
These are th. names of a woman wast 
not yield in hero sm to Cito or oiiney-— 
She was the Malesherdcs of her sex. Her 
life had all the eclat of preatness; ver 
death all the suvlimity of Lae 
pages of cotemporaneous history do wot 
exhibit a more alunrable an. fiver con- 
trast than the lite or the excclient ani 
Martyred woman. She was as sens vie to 
moral beauty us she was to tue becuty of 
the fine arts, Soe thought as tte 
as Madame de Stach, ant diedas Socr tes. 
She was accessible to piety, as a wom ai 
capable of the greatest courage, ant of 
the highest thoughts as a 
Though thrown, at the terri le epoch or 
the Kevolution, into a dangerous voricx 
of affairs, of pleasures, ani 
evils, she rem Gne las pure in her manners 
as she was nzaive in her conduct. Tie 
virwue of instiaci, the graces of her sex, 
depth of mint, facil ty of labor, rapid ty 
of thought, acts of heros, and pat ence 
unmoved under misforta —these 
tuted the sum of a bite wiech one traces 
with pleasure because as up- 
on all that sarrcunds us. Madam it. 
was the daushicr of inengriver, ant was 
born in Par.s, in 1756. Her br’c 
her up with sever.ty; her mother with 
tenderness; sic revoiced at iAjastice, an | 
adored the haat that caressed her infuncy 
A fine moval was carly deve oped in her 
by tiste—n for the theatre, 
where all is talse, even to ints vices—hut 
for the fine arts: the gu tar, the pencil, 
the woods, water, ant above flowers, 
occupiclher fivst “Po tove, to 
believe, an! to Know, were her m ost ar- 
dent desires. She devoured Plutirch, St. 
Augustine, Clarrault, and Jean Jacques 
Rousseau. Hermon. became repuole n; 
ber soul was cntr ly Caristiat. The 
pouns of fifteen dil not belone to 
crage, Se lost at tac same time her 
mothe anther foriune. An havent 
founded on esteem un ted her to Mr. Ro- 
a laborious writer, a man of intel}i- 
rence, preat auster ty of manvers, ofa 
rm anil severe soul, and of an advanced 
age. Ja the jouracys she mide 
with him she scutet the manners of the 
people, ant occup | herself in promoting 
ther moral happimess. Phe flex:ble an] 
exalte mind, the just ant prof unl ja ly- 
mentof M. Rolint, acquired greater vig- 
or withouc losing any of its doc.lity ant 
grace. M. Rolinl was a phenomenon in 
the moral union of all that is charming 
ani clegint in life. Hence thit natural 
beauty, that delicacy of perception, that 
vapture without extravagance, that grace 
without labor, which form a striking and 
isolated motel. M. Roland and her hus- 
band had, from the depth of their retire- 
ment, followed the progress of France, 
and mirkeil the fall of the shapeless col- 
Ossus that tottered by itsown rottenness. 
Roland, charged with a mission to the 
Constituent Assembly, went to Paris with 
his wife, ant was soon after elevated to 
the Ministry of the Interior by imprudent 
friends. He was too honest a man for 
the times. It was his wife who gave to 
his resolutions all their ec/a¢ and warmth: 
she dictated the remonstrance to the king: 
it was a severe remedy, but the only one 
for such deep wounds, and an admirable 
specimen of eloquence and courage. Ro- 
land was no longer minister. The little 
Philpon, the young girl who read Plutarch 
was pushed forward into the political ar- 
enna, to conduct herself like a Sully. A 


to man. uvres, ani one 
she revoivedina splice re so clevi- 
ted Ciat tage susp of either party 
coul: notor dared not reach ter. Phe 
Revolucon was hast ne — he of 
Au usttook place. “Poe spor of events, 
Roland agaaoce ume those 
upon ties tile very soon cue 
to pathm to death. “Perror 
approache |; spoke of humanity; 
the missacre Of was comple- 
ted; hemvoked the iiuw-; danger hover- 
edhover hs “Ph oy con-trained his 
wife toappear before the tribune. She 
whose ani counsels, hid 
drecte! her husbindin the of so 
many dangers, appe ire | ander the mena- 
cme looks of her cnemtess an were! their 
Questions without cremoba lj; yuo stione 
(oem tern. havene overwhelme | 
and defeate them, she obtained her tri- 
unp'. she contauel to receive at her 
house the deputies of the Goeron lists, 
over the dagger was suspen le 
Toe graces presided at this assembly, 
Where gre st des gus were agitate’. An 
nrellectutl and faseinatine the 
of a party, she exere sed a 
double “Phev counselled her te 
fly, in wen: she the disguise 
wirch trey oferel her, with a viv icity 
ool moss that dit nor perm t any one 
to renew the artemot Events were 
pressae, they Montacu party triumphed, 
Rolin fletanihes wie reminet. Phey 
had scen ber marve an! goot in her ‘nfan- 
cy, Virtuous and attractive in her carly 
vouth; we shill see her oridbant ant fuil 
of enorev in the chaos of political treu- 
bh. Shereichelthe sublime. Persecu- 
ten ant mortvriem crowne. her noble 
lite. In vain they shut her up in the same 
lunge wich canta ned the bist refuse 
of her s x; captivty an! approaching 
death had no power over her pure con- 
science. She real Plutarch, refreshed 
herm'nd vith the pages of Pac tus, cul- 
t vated her favor te flowers, and returned 
to her gutar, An attraction of virtue 
which surroun ted her whole person set- 
tened the ferocity of, her guards, who fin- 
ished by respectine and atoring her. kk 
Was before the scaff 11 prepuret for her, 
her eves softened with tears, and smitch- 
ed from her fugitive husband and discon- 
solate daughter, that she triamphe | over 
herself, invoked her strength, an l wrote 
her memoirs, an imperishable monunent 
of greatness of soul, of eloqueuce, ant a 
m'nl devoted to the service of virtue. — 
She believed her first copy was lost, and 
prepared it anew, an} culed her second 
memoirs An A/ to Posterity. fine, 
in her last thoughts she expressed the 
most secret movem nts which agitated 
her, and the cause of her resolution to die. 
Nothing more touching has ever been 
penned; nothing was more religious, more 
ten ler, more truc,or more magnanimous: 
ant if a sacrel name coukl mingle itself 
with the recital of unfortunate beings, 
Pthat name alone can express what the 
heart feels when one reads her das¢ 
thoughts. She had resolved to take away 
her own life. A friend to whom she 
communicated her purpose gave her wi- 
sercounsel. She weighed the motives of 
it, pondered on it, and subscribed to it 


as toa duty which possessed its nobleness 
and greatness. She was transferred to 
the Conciergerie on the same day in which 
the Gerondists perished. She refused 
with kindness the officious care of M. 
Gheaveau Lagard, avd appeared alone 
beforethe judges. She discussed coldly 
all that was imputed to her, and destroy- 


been brousht araust her, and closed her 
with these memorable words:— 
“You julse me worthy of partaking of 
tie loval the great men whom you have 
assassinated: | will endeavor to bear the 
scaff ty with the ccurage which they have 
shown.’ “Phis courage was naif, admi- 
rabic, andalmost with ut example. She 
was dressed in white: her long black hair 
tell over her shoulders. They gave her 
acumhagnon de mort, who betrayed some 
werkness. She enleavored to console 
him. ‘Go first,” said she, **] wish to 
spare you the pains of seeing my blood 
flow.’ Sie asked permission of the exe- 
cutioner, who refused. She said to him 
with ao sisile—*You cannot, am sure, 
refuse the bist request of a woman.’? She 
then knelt before the statue of liberty, 
amt sari--"Ah Liberty! how they have 
sporte Lwith you’? “Thus died Madame 
Roland. She was tall an! of an clegant 
form, with accuntenunce which was ani- 
mated, full of grace, and embellished 
by her emotiens. Ther large black eyes, 
full ef Cxpressien and sweetness, exhib- 
asensiindty stronger and more manly 
th ma oene expects from her sex. Her 
conversition was sericus, agreeable and 
Lvaly. The h’story of the world does 
not furtisnw an example of two women 
who were equally sicnal zed by great tal- 
ents, wirtues, powerful intellect, a 
w.thout reproach, amla heroic death, 


CATION. 
* Female education is of more impertance 
as copnecte.t with domestic life. It is at 
home where man generally passes the lar- 
gest portion of his time, where he seeks a 
refuge from the vex.tions and embarrass- 
ments Of bus ness, an! enchanting repose 
from exertion, a relixation from care, by 
the interchange ef aff-ction; where some 
of the finest sympathies, tastes, and mor- 
aband religions fechngs are formed and 
nourished; where is the treasure of pure 
ind disintereste | love, such as is sekdom 
fundin the busy walks of a selfish and 
calculating world. Nothing can be more 
lesirable than to make one’s domestic 
abode the highest objcet of his attachment 
an sat sfact on. 
Well ordained home, man’s best delight to make, 
And by submissive wisdom, modest sail, 
With every gentle art 
To raise her virtues, animate the bliss, 
And swecten allthe toils of bhaman 
This be the female dignity and praise. , 
Neither rank, nor splendid mansions, nor 
expensively furnishing apartments, nor 
luxurious repusts, can accomplish these 
objects. They are to be obtiined only 
from the riches of clevated principles, 
from the nobility of virtue, from the splen- 
dor of religious ant moral beauty, from 
the banquet of refined taste, affectionate 
deportment, and intellectual pleasures. 
Intelligence and piety throw the brightest 
sunshine over the dwellings of private life, 
and these are the results of female cdu- 
cation. 

it isa sacred and home-felt deTight, 
A sobercertainty of walking bliss. 

She who can sustain an elevated course of 
conversation; whose mind soars above the 
trifles and common things of time and 
sense; who is distinguished for well diges- 
ted opinions, sensible remarks, habits of 


with calmness, as to the force of sbleneeifan' a we and observation, good judgment, 


an‘ a well disciplined temper, is a perpet- 
unl source of blessings and exhiliration te 
all within her circle. She will make 
home all that is desirable, su that none of 
her household will need or wish to seek 
elsewhere for happiness. They will be 
able “to drink waters out of their own cis- 
terns, and running waters out of their ows 


ed all the frivolous accugatians which had 


wells.” 
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From a t+ Lot on 
CHANCES OF MARRIAGE. 
When a young girl reaches the age o. 
fificen or sixteen yours, she begins 
think of the mysterious subject of mtr: 
mony ; @ state, the delights of which her 
youth ful imagination shadows forth in the 
most captivating forms. Itis made the 
topic of light ant incidental discourse 
among her comp.nions, and it is recurred 
to with inc¥easing interest every time It is 
brought upon the tupis. When she grows 
a little ol ter, she ceases to smatter about 
matrimony, and thinks more intently on 
the all important subject. It engrosses 
her thoughts by Gay and her dreams by 
night; ant she pictures to herself the fe- 
licity of being Wedded to the youth for 
wihiom she cherishes a secret, but consu- 
ming flame. She surveys herself in the 
mirror, and, as it generally tells ‘a flat 
tering tale,” she turns from it with a plea- 
sing conviction, that her beauty wil! ena- 
bie her to conquer the heart of the most 
oe durate, and that, whoever clse may die 
in a State of ** single blessedncss,” she is 
destined to become, ere many years roll 
by, a happy bride. 
From the age of cightecn to twenty is the 
“very witching time” of hte. Daring that 
eriod, the female heart is more suscepti- 
le of the soft and tender influences of love 
than at any other; and we appeal to our 
fair reavicrs to say, Whether,.ift inclination 
alone were consulted in the business, more 
marriages would not tike plaice that 
ticklish season, than in any by which it is 
preceded or followed. Jt is the gran] 
climacter of love; an she who passes it, 
without entering into the state matrimno- 
nial, may chance to pass several years of 
her lite, ere she is cuught in the meshes 
of Hyimen. truch ts, thatthe asjor- 
ity of women begin to be mere thoushtiul 
when they have turned the age of twenty. 
The giddiness of the girl gves place to 
the sooriety of the woman. Frivolity is 
succee ted by reflection; an! reason reigns 
where passio® previously heli undisputed 
sway. Phe cares an! the anxicties of hfe 
press themselves more on the attention; 
and as its sober realities become more p il- 
pable, they tend to weaken the effect of 
the sangusne anticipations of unmingied 
felicity tithe marriage state whch the 
mind hal formed im its youthful diy- 
drea'ns. In short, to use a common 
phrase, women, after they are twenty- 
one, ** look before they leap.” 
Matrimony, however, though not so ar- 
dently longed for by the damsel who has 
passed what we have styled the grand cli- 
macter of love, is never lost sight of, either 
by the younsest or the most aged spinster 
in his Majesty’s dominions. It is a state 
on which the eyes of the whole female 
world are turned with the most pleasura- 
ble antic’ pations; ant the sp oster of f vty 
is as full of hope, of ene dav being mur. 
ried, as the damsel of twenty-one. But 
sorry as we always are to utter anv thing 
which may tend to damp the hopes or 
Clon the prospects of a fair laty, truth 
eompels us to sav, that, when once she 
his crowed the line, which, on the map 
of love, is marked thirty, the chances are 
aga’nst te prodad lity of her ob- 
ngahasdban even of the sedate age of 
rty or fifiy. If she piss many degrees 
beyon I the line, her state becomes almost 
opeless, nay desperate, and she may re- 
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believe they are several years 
than they really ate. cau 
chem for practisng a bttle on 
iwiul subject, that ther oge, of 
vulged, must ucteriv date the 
ces Of their ever ying fae viess mys 
wedded love! 

Exper.ence, as we have sail, confien 
this lamentagle trath, thatcvem des wa 
have passed the hue selion reach the 
harbor of matriaony. Lest any of our 
fair readers shoutl fay tae datter 
unction to their souls,’ ta they 
have crossed that awiul polat un voy- 
age of lfc, they shall yet cscape the rocks 
on whichif they strike, all hopes of we t- 
lock must be forever toned, we 
pescnt them witha table, which, st it 
will exhibit to females thea ch unces of 
marriage at various ag s, will prove the 
truth of the postions which have been 
already advanced on the sudjeet. “Tae 
table to which we are about to draw their 
attention is extracted from the report 
of the select committee of the House o; 
Commons on the laws respeetiny frien try 
societies.” It was drawn up by Dr. Grin- 
ville, a physician anl accoucher of very 
extensive practice, connecte | with seve- 
ral public inst-tucions in the metropolis. 
The doctor, whose attention hal Been di- 
rected to the statistical questions of the 
increase of population among the poor, 
thought that the public institutions to 
which he belonged might be made ava la- 
ble in obtaining the information which he 
wanted. For this purpose he put qies- 
tious tothe females, who from time to 
time came un ler his care, toascerti nthe 
earhest age at which women of the poor 
er classes marry. He suomnitted to the 
comm ttee the reg ste rel cases ot 876 
women; and the following table, 
from the ranswers as to the age at which 
they respectively martied, is the flrst ever 
constructe.l to exhiyt to females their 
chances of marriage at various ages. O; 
the 876 females, there were miurrie , 


Years of age. Years of age. 


at 13] 28 o7 
11 14] 22 
16 15 | 17 <9 

3 16] 9 30 
45 iyi 7 31 
76 13] 5 32 
115 16 7 33 
118 2 5 34 
86 21] 2 
&5 224 0 86 
59 2 2 37 
53 24/1 38 
25 1 S38 
26 


Icisto be borne in mind, that the f-- 
miles whose relative ages at the time o! 
their marriage are above exhibited, were 
all of the lower classes.. Among an equal 
numbe from the middling or the higaer 
classes, we should not probably fin so 
many as 195, or more than one fifth mar- 
ried uader the ave of 19; or so few as one 
sxteenth part after £8; or only one th.r- 
ticth pare alter thirty. 

Fro. this curious statistical table, cur 
fair readers may form a pretty accurate 
ju'gment of the chances which they have 
of entering into the holy state of matrimo- 
ny, enjoying the sweets (we say 
nothing of the bitters) of wedded love.— 

Phey cught always however, to remem- 
thet such of them as, independently 


| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


concile herself to live and die an ol Personal charms, possess the more 
All experience confirms this lamentable | recommen lation of property, 
wath. Mo wonder, therefore.that women will be Ceemed el gible as wives whatev- 
make a mighty seeret of their age, and | be their age. 


that they occasionally tell a pardonalle | 


» in the attempt co injJuce the men to 


setion? Because she is enrer nr, 


itis, 


Why isa women likea ship of war in| to erfred a 


M-. Soacey his in Press, the story of 
the Co k aitche dea, asp anish Romance. 

Avother volume of Mr. Buchanan's 
travelois tae Bast, ant tarough regions 
of great general interest, Is announced, 


‘Tae Boston traveller thus speaks of the 
Bost tor 1829: 

‘Pac eagravings of Lhe Prairie,” and 
afternoon,” are paint- 
wns oy Fister, antare very good, very 
gootinieed. “Tae ** Boulevards 
anil Bae Academic Grove,” are of a lof- 
ty, gorgeous character, while the ** Sea- 
mun’s Wiiow’? is as soft, and just, and 
melancholy, as the story which illustrates 
in—Tae ‘Capture of Antre,” is not so 
gyool— Lae attitu le of the soldier refusing 
the purse is excellent, but the Major’s 
right leg and foot are abominable—the 
lacter looks more like a horse’s hoof. 

Of the uiterary port, we can also speak 
interns of praise. “Phe ** Seaman’s Wid- 
ow,” by Greaville Metten, of Portland, 
isa simple narrative, without any point to 
heip it along, and whch owes its whole 
ert to the fine thought aud language. 
Itisastory of fecliag; the description of 
the drooping away of a young 
binde under thie aosence of her husband, 
Whose profession calls him to the Mediter- 
rangan, Sac pines, an! pines, and sinks in 
presentiment of wo, andthe approach of 
her decease, unt li there comes a rumor 
that her husbant has been engaged ina 
gallantaction, in which, although secess- 
tul, he has been severely wounded, “This 
rumor becomes a newsp:per paragraph, 
ani we admire the touching poetical wan- 
ner in winch the effect of tos deseribeds 

“When Helen real the intelligence, at 
lensth some credible shape, 
there was no violent burst ef grief, ne 
watins of despair, but the Little hope that 
hal hitherto sustamed ber seemed sudden- 
ly with trawn, ani she settle | downward 
the earth, as though an over fiowering 
und overshadowing pfircsence was ufion 
her.” pp. 32. 

We think that passage alene weukl en- 
ttle Mr. Mellen toa goo! putation, We 
wish, however, thai he would select 
names more mus'cal for his hero ant he- 
roine—"James” is wellen ugh, and “Hel- 
en” we always alin red; but K rkwood” 
ant Fraser’? are most useuphoneeus— 
‘The confessions of a Belle”? are vivacious- 
ly, and carelessly tol’—too casy to be 


jtrue, ani yetthere isasmack of cander 


about them that leaves an inexperienced 
Bichelor in doubt. She sys at the com- 
mencement, “Cruelty wasmy motte;” and 
we believe her—we have seen thit sort of 
thing trie L very often by young ladies, at 
their first soirces. “They generally find it 
does not answer beyond the first season, 

M my belles might make their cenfes- 
sions, but we imagine very few witi as 
much spirit, wit, ant truch, as this fair 
penitent of the “Poken, 

* The Ruse,” by the liter, Mr. Wil- 
lis—a very dramat-cally munaped Love 
stery—Philip Blon ‘el, ant Alice Blair, are 
the most sensible pair of levers we have 
met with ina long tme; and yet they are 
very much in love tox, which makes it so 
surprising. Phe aathor’s “efintion of 
popular man at cellepe, is to the 
act; we have seen such fellows a hun trey 
times, we never saw a popular fe How 
who was not exactly the serihed 
here. Ts itnot an anachrousm, Mr. Wile 

to marry yeur couple after + 
cation of banw solegisag 
matri- 
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Irish Shield, has 


Ned the 
New 


iolies. 

Ve have reecived the Opera Glass. [tis a very 
tolerably decent /eos my paper, but reads better 
than itiuoks. ‘Phere is a good deal of stiffness 


and formality in the style of geting it up. 


} M the stery of the Happy 
Mute in to-day’ ithouch rep nt pub- 


lished in the new Spipers, is of that plea int, de- 


lightfal character, which the reader looks at a see 
“ond, and athird time, with increased adnuration, 
appeared orizinally in the Prenton ritina, 
and is trom the pon of Staey Potis, Esq. ait 
af that paper. Mir. Potts was the author of na- 
merous artieles of the same kind, and such was 
the delightful interest which he threw into hit 
skhetehes, nnd tits happs stvle peentiar to 
Kimsclf—t! they were untversally copied into 
Lhe papel sat Us ey, mel. Like the sterling plas 


of Shakspeare, sull keep p mn of the stare 


Chey were afterwards collected and published in 
whieh, consisting 


whole edition of 


a th 
pies, met witha rapid sale. — 
the paths 


of Vtteal 


and has 


of twelve hundred e 
At present, Mir. Potts, 
of literature, is toil er in the mazes 


controversy, at the head ef the 


made that paper one of the na supporters of 
General Jackson in New Jersey. 
Ladies?’ Mavuzine. have reee'ved a few 


this 
over with great satisfaction It is conducted 
by Mrs. Hale, (well known as one of the first fe- 


mate writers of America) reputa ity to herself, and 


profitably to subse riber The price is low—83 
a vear—ilor which nearly fitly paces of entirely 


eiven every month. The work 


tyle at B 


original matier are 
is got up inthe elegant ston ty pography, 
and with new t. pe. 


but litthe known in 


on beautiful paper 
The Ladies’ vag 
Philadelphia—not because the work 


little merit to push itself into civenlation, but be- 


ts 


POSSESSES too 


such a work existed. 


work, so deservedly popular wherever it has been 


introduced into circulation, We can safely re- 


Mea ures, h wwe er, are a ‘ly ignorant of the books being in the city, 
train, to invite the patronage of our citizens to this | : 


It is devoted to , 


her 
and the trent 


|; who was, 


to the 


per haps, 


i Fant pert 1, and have looked 


of some 


ithe whole, I strongly suspected the book- 
sause no pains have been tuken to let us know that ! : 


commend it to our friends as being well worth the | 


price. The female portion of the community 


should par onise the work. It is established solely 


house. 


for their amusement and edification, by furnishing 


them with a deeription of reading calculated, of all 
others, 
«Yo raise the genius and to me ond the heart.” 


The work abounds in biographies of American | 


females—a subject too much negleeted in this | 


country—in Essays, mor al, and facetious, in Tales, 

especi: ally fitted for female perusal, in Poetry, andl 
wn other articles of a kind suitable for the sex. So 
far, the Ladies’? Magazine has been conducted 
with a spirit and ability worthy of its conductor, 
and destined, ultimately, still further to elevate 
her reputation, and the literature of the country. 


Mrs. Anne Royall’s Black Pook.—Vhe present 
1s most emphatically the age of book-making; au- 


| foot in it again. 


thors and authoreses are ever and anon sending , 


iorth their cogitations to the world—some of which tleman. 


live for four or six months, in the memories of 
‘hose who on their first appearance, read them be- | 
eause they are new, and thinking they may not be 
uninteresting—and last, the reasou with by tar the | 
suajor part of the readers of these epheime ral w orks, | 
is, that its perusal will add another tome, which | 
they haye worried through—and thus the better 
enhanee the opinion of their literary importance. 


| 
| 


| 


‘Vhe question so tauntingly asked but a few penne 


since, by a London Review, of ‘*who reads an’ 


_imerican book?” has been answered both to the ' 


‘book 
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honour and pride of our eountry, and te the satis- 
fuction of our transatlantic neighbors themselves. 
Yet books have been showered upon us at home, 
which have never found a reading among half our 
Books, though for 
the most part, are voluntarily purehased, are never- 


own enlightened community. 
theless sometimes actually forced upon the genes 


rosity of our citizens, Uirough the ser 


distress, sometines real, and oftentimes feigned, 
which the authors bear. 


work, 


whether you will or not, 


whose author will oblige you to purchase 


tow well aware of the unreal value for which vour | 


money is taken.) like the distinguished pers mage 
head of this article. 
ard of Mrs. Royall--the 


of editors—the bane o booksellers—the tornient- 


whose name stands at the 


Every bods fias hy 


or of those who are not suficicntly vapid to adn 


her proc luetions—churacterized thes are. 


Ts at religion—liy a violence 
language—and whose only interest is derived from 
cription of her own laughable iiapudence 


ment she received in vari 
the Union. Mis. Rovallis the wife ofa gentleman 


it is said, active in the arduous strugele 


ofthe Revolution. Upon this, his wite lays claim 


las taken, to 
who do not purchase her 


which she muse all 


to whom she applies, 


black-book. 


her deseription of 


It is but justice, however, to say, that 


natural seenery is vivid, and 


natura, and excepting the petty mvective which 


itis her fo ve tomix withevery thi ne, 


willbe read, | 
travels were 


very extensive,it cannot be expected that we s} 


with attention. As her 
sould 
titlow her throu 


gh all her way; but, as a specimen 


ofher stvie, and the courteous manner in which 


w belabors 


pinion of some af our worthy citizens—and ber 


all and sundry,” we will give her 
reception in this said metropolis. For the reason 
she herself gives in the following extract, she first 
cated on Mr. WN 
Quarterly Review, 

‘Upon my arrival in Philadelphia, I 
found that my sketches, so popular 
England, New York, and Boston, had not 
answered my expectation, “Phis surpris- 
ed me the more, as Ph ladelphia isa place 
refinement and reading. U 


alsh, editor of the American 


sellers, as I found the people were entire- 


and boueht them liberally atter my ar- 

rival. Being told that Mr. Walsh was a 
great hand to puff off books, Icalled at 
his office; he was not there; 1 went to his 


city, 
gave me a very polite reception indeed. 
But W. was in his room, and could not be 
seen. I sent him my book, and said | 
would call again. Next merning | ex- 
pected to sce a great and learned pufl— 
looked at the paper—no puff! Next day 
the same—not a word. I went to his 


house, expecting to be honored by an in- | 


terview. No such thing. “Pa never 
speaks to any body at all—he is always 
very much engag ed; I am very sorry.” 
Aiter every decent attempt to sce him, I 
quitted the house, resolving never to step | 
Had he been a gentle- 
man, he would enher have returned the 
or paid the money for it. All this 
was unaccountable, being the first time I 
was ever refused admittance to anv gen 
I was wrong to hunt up W., but 
who does not hunt him up who has ¢rifling 
books to self? But then they have money 
to pay, I had none; W. knew that very | 
‘well, and he knew something else—but | 
‘more of him hereafter.” 

This female wolf next called on Dr. Physick— 
one of our most eminent physicians, of whom she | 
speaks in the following /ady-like manner:— 


“JT also waited on the celebrated and 
‘far famed Dr. P., who stands at the head 


ablance of | 


But, rarely do we find a | 


(although you may be | 


terror 


of ungrammiatical | 


mis parts of 


in New | 


por 


His children, at «nce the finest | 
‘and best ‘informed children in the c 


lof the medical fac ulty, and seems to ee 
ithe idol of Philadelphia. From what I 
had heard, lexpected to be in r: aptures 
|with Dr. P. I knocked at his pompous 
house, and was told he was in his study, 

or office rather. It being pointed out, j 
|walked thither, and mee ting a tall, stout, 
dark visaged, ‘ 


middle arved man, at the 
rate, asked “if he was Doctor P.-?? 
‘* Yes,” said he, “Iam Dr. P.” I ob- 
served, that being a traveller, I called to 
him my respects. He did not ab- 
‘ es ly push me over, in his haste to de- 
part; but, to si ay the least, he made avery 
nish exit.” 


pas 


Our doughty heroine of the quill was not to be 
intinildate d by her rst attenipt %e 
ee Mr. Walsh—but her after efforts were equally 
unsuecesstul, until, 

it will be recollect ed that all my at- 
tempts to get a steht of him, proved abor- 
tive. One day, however, (no matter when 
i stepped lenly into Messrs, Carey & 
Lea’s kstore, i 


ness. 


fhilure in her fis 


suc 
intent on my own busi- 
As IT was saying scmething hastily 
‘ of the clerks, without the counter, 
T observed H. Carcy, and ancther gentle- 
Man, siting Inearnest conversation. Ca- 
° was directiy opposite to me; 
his bending his head downwar: 

i discovered he strove ravoid me—ke ep- 
ine my eve upon them, as I spoke to the 
‘clerk, [ discovered C: rev’s face turn as 
red as scarlet; what the man with his 
back to me said, I did not overhear, as he 
spoke in a whisper; but I heard Carey 
sav, In a low voi Pa ‘‘she mever stavs 
long.”? T asked the clerk who that was 
taiking with Mr. But the clerk 
had had his cue, and ok his head 
silence. I walked up to them, and movin 
in front of the unknown, told him ‘*h 
ineed not be alarmed; I was only a terror 
to evil doers.” The fellow grinned, but 
was silent. I asked Mr. Carey to intro- 
‘duce me, but he refused. I took a good 
view of him, however, and was withdraw- 
ing, when, meeting a gentlegan at the 
door, asked him who that was, pointing 
to the man—he answered, it was Robert 
Walsh. I turned back, and saluted him 
by name; but he received me again with 
a broad grin, and made the best of his 
way out at the back door; some did say 
that he never stopped running till he ar- 
rived at Boston. Mr. Walsh is ef mid- 
dling height, spare make, narrow across 
fie shoulders, black hair, dark, sallow 
complexion, with a long, thin visage, and 
lanthorn jaws; his eve is a dark gray, his 
teeth are long and broad, which he shows 
vat full leneth when laughing, or grinning, 
rather. —His is gloomy and 
‘morose; he is a man of vulgar manners 
(or rather no manners at all. He is said 
tobe a man of genius, but there is no 
‘indication of it in his countenance. In jus- 
‘tice to him, he has the handsomest and 
| best behaved children in Philadelphia. [ 
‘should think he was over forty years of 

age, and of a very raw appearance.” 


to one 


rey’s face 


umd, fre 


tut it would be oceupving too mveh of ovr 
columns, to give further spccimens of Mrs. Roy- 
all, She ealled, while here, on many of our most 
amiable and esteemed divines, whom she has abused 
with her usual virunlence—and even the deceased 
and venerated Joseph Eastburn, whose name is 
| never mentioned, except in terms of the highest 
| praise, for his goodness of heart, and the purity of 
his ‘character, she thus notices.-—Speaking of the 
| freedom of religion, she says—‘* They are in full 
| possession of every liberty, but that of hanging 
jhereties. ‘They are itching to get hold of the hal- 
j ter. St. Eastburn could drink a quart of bleod 
himself.” 
If Mrs. Royall has talent (and she certainly hae 

& tact at writing,) for making books—and if they 
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are either to be foreed upon the Or the pp fhe Mana.—We are not dt posed to qi nts to ju stice. Warrants were grant- 


al 


ple who refuse to be abused for reiusing, Jet ii at) pronourice aa opinion on the subject or the alles di cd for apprenen ling W lls, who kept the 


least be composed of language, whieh would not} abduction ot Miorgon. ‘Phe public mind bas bes) house at Mahcid Wash, and her accom- 


diserace those ‘*Syrens who promenace our become so hi Aly inflamed by the swarni of publicar p.ices, the servant m uid, whose name Ww as 
etreets at certain seasous, the cuiogy is on both side s—charges made by one party, Virtue i] ll, an One OQuires, old 
of deceased mackerel.” thaurled back with bitter taunts by the other woman, Which laste y ‘harged by Can- 
The Lakes of America.—\ estimating the merits of the) Wells, thous acquitted of tne felony, 
Superior was gt dually wearing away ta idence for Canning, but afterwards recan- 
nartinanisua could suvgest, has been mutuals 
barrier which prevenicd the discharge of waters | Gt ia a ted. Squires, the gipsy, Was convicted ot 
into the lakes below, and Uiat wet heen robbery, though she produced un- 
tained of a sudden inundation, before may you !donbted evidence to prove sie Was at Ab- 
! sight of, : ve piven Wav Torrents of pepe ; ir 
should have passed. Some attention has been dination. In particul | Dotsbury, Dorsetshire, that very night in 
the New York state) Waich the felony was said to be commit- 
niellicent gentlemen On the borders of th L and her it ends iell into 
takes have investigated the subjcet with constdevae divers contradictions during the course cf 
akes have > her places—as much is written, 
ble scrutiny. Some of ihe facets which follow, are he Presid -ithe trial. Ry this time, the prepossession 
the result, the common people in her favor had 
sexes rusade agatnst masonry 1S | \ . 
“he fivods, this season, which have prevailed Question. msen tosuch aypiteh of enthusiasm, that 
extcndine over the country; and there 15 a } anppeare 
in the lakes, have been ereater than those for many the most palpable truth h appeared 
! resent appouranecs, of our whole +} they effe 
sears past A regular ebb and flood exists in the l on the other side, had no other eiicct than 
lakes, not like that in the occan, but oceuret population bemg enirsted parts Oe Geaee that of exasperating them tothe most dan- 
tof suelo an excitement existing, 1S NOU) Bis ountrare.e= 
every seven years, and procecding trom a anes rerous degree of ouLrare. 
entand unknown cattse. itis contended b to be wondered al, nor ts subieet OF Some of the witnesses tor Squires, thougn 
persons that this is not Che vice Potion... Wire persons of unblemisiedcharacter, were su 
fthe unusual height of the waters this season, is) the marvellous and jaysterious, which jytimidated, that durst not enter the 
ing to the gt rows and the preced» | the lookeat to be gratin d; and whieh, | Courtsand those who had resolution enough 
owing ie great Si sand rains of the preeed- 
{ it j ! CAC | ean with dificults be re aimed, rive evicle pce m her rchalt, ran the risk 
, cits yy of popular excttements were written, of assassination from the vulvar that $Sur- 
| 1! } id fastanees be adduced to show thes yunded Lhe p this occ OIF 
their theory, the water should have Lbeeun to I 


ndorful interest whieh people teke in things | Crisp Gascoyne, lord mayor of London, 


iu 1827—but the fact is, it was then some ine ge 
they do not understand. Lhe man in the Iron} behaved with that laudable courage and 


higher than it had be en the preecding vt os bys ist, Mick would vield materiale for a lengthy chapter, | humanity, whieh oucht everto di stineuish 

and the Ghost in Cock Lane would fivure largely | the chief ma sist rate metropolis, 
in the regions of the hikes, tian in its pages. Fiagtane alone—the people of which 1 ity 
been years presious, aud the spring rains more given to run afier the nay sterious than 
she any other nation—would furnish nunberless ine) was prosec uted, 


were not more than ordinary round Lake Superior, vill of the cid. 
cence by a great number of affidavits, vol- 
tvolume of the History of England, a few days ntarily sent up irom the country, by per- 
_| sons of unquestionable credit, he, in con- 

| junction with some other worthy citizens, 
‘resolved to oppose the torrent of vulgar 
prejudice. Application was made to the 
throne for mercy: the case was referred 
o the attorney and solicitor-zeneral, who, 


r examined the evidences on both 


Michigan and Huron, though they were heavy on 7 ee: 
Erie and Ontario; yet all the lakes below Superio: by trifling causes. In lookin, os 
are this summer much higher than they were list; | 
and higher, too, than they were known to be by | he 
the oldest person living in their vieinity., Lake | lustrati nol the truth of this remark. 
Superior is now much lower than it has been tor | sembles, in roles respects, the ee of Morgan, 
turee years past. This fhet is asecounted for by we transfer it to our colin us—nol, to 
ing been recently removed trom the head of the how nsively the public mind may be havin 
Rapids between Superior, by the action of the | see sides, made the irreport in favor ot Squires, 
yw tricks of to the king and council; and this poor old 
this immense sheet of water eighteen fect above} “The metropolis of England was divided | creature was indulged with his majesty’s 
Luke Huron. This cireumstance clearly demon- | and discomposed in a surprising Manner, ! pardon. ‘This affair was now swelled up 
etrates that Lake Superior is gradually washing by a dispute, in itseli of so little conse | into such a faction, as divided people in all 
it 


away the barrier which keeps its waters in their Quence to the community, that it could not parts of the kingdom, including the rich as 


water on the barrier of lime-rock which fences up 


proper place, and satisfactorily accounts for the | GeSerVe a prace Im Sener hist ry, Hat did well as the poor, the hizh as well as the 
difference in the guage of the waters below. hot serve to convcy & characteristic igea) humble. Pamphlets and pasquinades were 


Vhis interesting subjeet is now exciting much Ot English In tae besinning published on both sides of dispute, which 
attention at the west, among the peeple most con- | Cf TE Year, an Ooscure damsel, ¢ Sage de- became the general topic of conversation 
ecrned in the preservation of the present order of in all assemblies, and people of all ranks 
things. The shores of Lake Superior are an em- | "1S, promulgats da report, which In lit | espoused one or other party with as much 
tle time attracted the attention of the pub-) warmth and animosity as had ever inflam- 
lic. She affirmed, that on the first day ed the whigs and tories, even at the most 
of the new year at night, she was seized rancorous period of their opposition. Sub- 
junder Bedlam wall, by two rufiians, who, scriptions were opened, and large sums 
having stripped her of her apparel, secu- levie side “ose 
not lightly entertained, that this tremendous re- | tte on one side, prosecute for perju- 
one day suddenly break its bounds, and scatter |) ake had been granted. On the other hand, 
‘least noise; that they conveved her on foot those who had interested themselves for 
leath and desolation on every thing below. A} le a place called Enfield . 
about ten miles, to a place called Enfield the gipsy, resolved to support her witness- 
anner Of Ss Kind fs now evidently making, Or) Wash; and brought her to the house of | es, and if possible, detect the imposture of 
has been made within the last three years: for; one Mrs. Wells af 
jone Mrs, Welis, where she was pillaged Canning. Bills ef perjury were preferred 
this summer a schooner of the largest class passed | of her stays: and. becat eeskal 
down the rapide from Superior into Huron, in per- | . 
| turn prostitute, confined ina cold, dump, were tried and acquitted; atfirst Canning 
salety. No vessel larger than a batteau had | separate, unfurnished apartment cerwards surrendered to 
{she remained a whole month, without any ‘take her trial, and being, after a long 
Se the amneoseanl and ruin whieh a disaster, | other sustenance than a few stale crusts of hearing, found guilty, was transported to 
such asis here anticipated, would entail upon the | bread, and about a gallon of water; till at\the British colonics. The zeal of her 
fertile and thickly settled region of country be- | length she forced her way through a win-! friends, however, seemed to be inflamed 
tween Superior and the Falls of Niagara. The | dow, and ran home to her mother’s house, 'by_ her conviction, and those who carried 
tudden discharge of a body of water of the size of} almost naked, in the night of the 29th of! on the prosecution against her were insul- 
Lake Superior, would carry with it the extermi- | January. ‘This story, improbable and un- ited, even to the danger of their lives.— 
nation of a deluge. In Vermont, some years ago, | supported, operated so strongly on the pas- | They supplied her with necessaries of ald 
very extensive damages was done by the sudden ; sions of the people in the neighborhood of | sorts, paid for her transportation ina pri- 
discharge of a lake two miles long, the barrier of | Aldermanbury, where Canning’s mother va.e ship, where she enjoyed all the com- 
whieh was cut through, to increase the water lived, and particularly among fanatics of forts and conveniences that could be affor- 
power of the mills below. Every thing, for many all demominations, that they raised volun- ;}ded in that situation, and furnished her 
miles below—houses, mills, and whole farins, were | tary contributions, with surprising eager-| with such recommendations as secured her 
utterly destroyed. ness, in order to bring the supposed delin- avery agreeable reception in N ewEngland, 


bankment of rocks from 300 to 1500 feet high: and 
itis natural to suppose that they once enclosed a 
mueh more formidable body of water that now 
eomposes the lake. Apprehensions, then, are 


se she refused to;on both sides. The evidences for Squires 


++ 


where | absconde dad; and 
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This is indeed a war tor a grassh pper—a bate 
for atadpole. Another instance, more nearly ap- 
proaching the case of Morgan, remains to be cited. 
Many years ago, a book was published in London, 
under the title of © Jachin and Boaz:” professing 
to reveal the seerets of masonry. At first, the 
work excited but little attention, and remained 
apon the publisher’s hands. A mysterious move- 
ment was nceessary to inake it sell. “Phe author 
suddenly disappeared. “The newspapers got hold 
of it—and the Masons were openly chorged with 
having murdered him for disclosing their awful 
mysteries. The story spread like wild-fire, and a 
soust intense feeling of interest took possession of 


aii London. His book sold for a guinea a copy,and | 


thousand upon thousand of them were sold. At 
the end of two or three years, when the popular 
elainor had subsided, the author returned; and so 
elated was he at the golden harvest he had reaped 


rom the credulity of tse public, that he openly | 


declared he had made a princely fortune by the 
wick! On learning this, the public mind was 
quite as much intlamed against hina, as it had pre- 
siously been in his favor, and he was then obliged 
to fly in downright earnest, to avoid assassination. 

This case has been cited as the scheme from 
whieh the plot of Morgan’s abduction has been 
eopied--and it isasserted by one party that he will 
yet appear, and laugh at the quillibility of Ameri- 
eans in believing it possible that so atrocious an 
outrage could be committed among us. So dan- 
gerous, however, has the Morgan excitement be- 


eome, that some measures should be speedily | 


adopted to allay it. Its ravages have already been 
felt in many districts, in dividing houses against 
themselves, in sundering private triendships, and 
splitting up the country into bitterly vindictive 
parties. If Morgan has been really carried off, 
the strong arm of government should be rigorous- 
ly extended to detect the outrage: and if he has 
accreted himself for money-making purposes, 
enough of his boots have been sold to pay him 
handsomely for his three years’ exile. 


« 


ADD 


Delivered by M>. Wd, at the opening | 


of the Arch S rect Theatre. 


It came from Heaven! the realms of tine to tread, 
Aud summon forth the ling t rgotten dead, 
Their deeds of and goocness tountuld, 
The garnered glories of the days of old. 
game vom Heavea! soar whore Finev reigns, 
And rouse the phantoms of her bright domains: 
Their wildest hauats, loftiest heights explore, 
And lead man on, to wonder and adore. 
Genius! these gifts ave thine; Us thine, sweet 
yower, 
With these, to soothe and sway life’s shifting hour; 
Vo verve the soul, ty wake vous virtte s glow, 
And bid the tears of zrtef and rapture flow; 
thing, wits these, rule each clime and age, 
ankkind sabjocts, wad tay stage! 
The peneil’s boast, tie chise!’s still decay, 
And wisdom’s nobtest record tides away ; 
Bat, here, antouch’d by Gine’s devouring tooth, 
The pats ov damortal youth; 
Here the bold deed that in the marble spoke, 
Again revives nev to provoke, 
And the proud teath that gesced the mouldering 
rage 
pleads triumphant, eehoed fram the stage; 
Here gathering round in Dong departed days, 
Ear master poured their deathless 
lays; 
D-seending down, thro’ each descending race, 
Siilleame the gitied to the place; 
With love to saiten, and with witt) charm, 
To with folly, and with 
While wer exch scene, to sauce d g dear. 
Vast: smiled applause, and beauty dropped a tear, 
bong for these, mav this Girtemple stand, 
"The pride and promise oo our happier land. 
Ow happier land! forever that claim 
On virtae’s rolls, asin the blast ef Same; 
Sy vival shores, while -ning they behold 
Our young orb risin to celipse the old, 
May with our greatness fad our gooduess page, 
To indeed, anew, a better age. 
Within these walls, some day, 
mative oun native deeds porters, 


Bonds rapt spirit: fit ine tement here? 
Here, where the Indian in nature's pride, 
And budthis fives, and warred, and diced? 
fiere, where ane the pilgrim ared, 
And gave an emp reto the God te fe: reds 

Here. for that pre where the pa rion b'ed? 

re, where the foal turned and fed? 
These are the themes to stir sits vou h, 
valor and thea father’s tuuth, 

Th se be the then es to grace the swobing come; 
pleasure’s courts det abome; 
While virtue si'sall rad antin her tha, 

The guiding priestess ef each gl rious rie. 

Aud O, when ve who now enraptured gaze, 

Shell vichtte ether throngs and other days, 

Sol may this bean iis purest fires, 

‘Vo char the childven as they charin the sires. 


RO LAPIES. 

Female delicacy s a subject upon which 
omy thoughts del ght to tum nate, and up- 
(on which shall now attemptto f rm a 
Altheugh Pam conscicus of 
beng unequal to a task which requires so 
Gelicate a han’, such refinement of sent- 
iment, and such purity of theaght, as well 
sas such clegance of language, yet my fair 
preaders will forg.ve the attempt, when I] 
passure them, that I wish for no higher sat- 
‘isfaction Lan ton tice their advancement 
(in inentalband meral, as well as external 
perfection; an toshare in that happiness 
such perfection willensure to them- 
selves an! to the rest of the world. 

It ill becomes him who is bern of a wo- 
man, to speak deyradingly ef the sex. It 
less becomes hom, whois not cnly born ot 

a woman, but is in lebted, in considcera- 
ble degree, to female attention and assidu- 
ity, tof-male conversation and example, 
| and to female tenderness an | delicacy, that 
this mint was carly opened to intell- 
gence, an] his appetitesand passions have 
i been inured to contreul; that his scnti- 
‘ments have been refined, his manners pol- 
ished, hissteps withheld from danger, and 
direeted to safety and) wisdom, his boser 
relieved of its cares, anc his lie Wuimined 
with pleasures. And least of all decs it 
become oii to disparage the sex, whe, te 
his personal ob! gations, can add his phi- 
lanthropy; who professes to be a trent 
of manking; who knows the influcnce 
which woman has upen man, end the 
hand she has, er might have, im promo- 
tng the vortue and happiness of 
of larger commun ties and of the world. 

Our omn potent creator, whose w sdem 
and bennity sh ne conspicucus in all his 
works, has formed the female sex, if I] 
may be in ‘ulged the expression, witha 
delicate hand. ‘The slemler texture of 
their bodies, the softness of their features, 
the tunefulness of their voices, the gener- 
al placidness of their tempers and ten ler- 
ness of their hearts, together with a simi- 
lar niceness in their intellectual powers, 
denote a charactcristic delicacy with 
which their efucation and employment, 
their sentiments and views, their conver- 
sation and behaviour, ant curs with and 
towards them, should exactly correspond. 
So that my idea of female delicacy is com- 
plex and comprehensive. inclu tes 
whatever is deheate inthe structure of 
ther frames, inthe faculties of their minds, 
inthe disposition of their hearts, in their 
sentiments, in theirtastes, in their words, 
in their actions. Put while it excludes 
not that delicacy in their bodies or minds 
which is merely nitural, it regards prin- 
cipally that Which is acquired; which is 
the effect of culture and education; which 
results from an early and assiducus care to 
preserve and establish the native innocence 
and purity of the heart, to correct and 
govern the passions, to refine and elevate 
the sentiments, and to render the conyer- 
saton an! manners more ant more enga- 


foe ign still d wn. 
And ni vert ous 

* yok sound spor, ame dow, 


lying. In short, the cclicacy which I mean, 


an. whc. 1 wish to recommend, is an ine 
ward scn-c¢ of propricty which regulates 
ani. becut fies the whole conduct; and an 
uascttied, unsuilied, and inflexible virtue 
ani sweetness of temper, beaming forth 
in every thang that is done. This will 
heighten the dehcacy of the features and 
alr—fer itis loveliness itself. 

moral wrtcr and thinker knows, 
and every moral lver teels, that there is 
solething so beauti.ul in virtue as will at- 
tract affice tion, and something so deformed 
and ugly in vice, as will excite aversion 
in every mghtly attempered breast. It 
argues, therciore, an indehcacy of mind 
to Cherish perverse humors and give way 
to faulty prepensitics. The more deli- 
cate the taste of the seul is, the greater 
is its abhorrence of every thing that bor- 
ders on v.ce, savors of impiety. The 
heart which is attuned to the refined ex- 
ercises of virtue, of devotion, and religion, 
and which Cann t consent to any deficien- 
cy its gyratituie and obedience to God, 
or in justice and benevclence to man, dis- 
covers a delicacy superior te the most ex- 
quisite taste in economy, cookery, and 
embroidery, and in music, painting and 
peeuy. “Phe mint that does not feel and 
acknowledge its obli,ations; that does not 
w.sh to possess and exercise all the vir- 
tues and graces which are prescribed for 
the adcrmng of human nature, and for the 
attainment of perfection and felicity, is as 
deficicnt in taste and delicacy as it is in 
goodness, 

Such are my ideas of female delicacy: 
And though they may be thought by some 
to be too refined or diffuse, yet it must 
be owned that a behaviour in the sex, 
correspon ling with such ideas—a course 
of con uct formed upen such maxima, 
will exalt their characters, add a lustre 
to all cther charms, and secure their 
hearts from. secucticn, their lives from 
blemish, and their besems from remorse. 
And it is casicy to cenceive than to de- 
seribe the happy alterations which such 
sentiments amt manners would preduce 
in the ether sex, beth as to exalted mo- 
rals and ratienal enp yinent. Vice and 
misery would be greatiy diminished, vir- 
tue and happiness propertionably advane- 
ec. Itisthe wish my heart, that wives, 
mothers, and weuld peruse 
with cantor and decihtv the lots here 
offered, and by reduc ng them to; ractice, 
try the experiment how amiable and hap- 


py they will render then. VIATOR, 


A 

There is a French General, a man of 
fortune an lof highty respectable family, 
who has f ught an a most incredidle 
ber of duels. positively certain that 
he has killed as many as forty persons in 
different dnels; and te is known to be se 
excellent a shot, that he can cut the snuff 
ofa cindle atany distance to which a pis- 
tol willcarry. Be.ny consci us of this ad- 
vantage, he valucs bonself upen it, and 
will offer a challenge upon the very shght- 
est provocation, As, however, his 
racter bec une knowa, he was avoided by 
allas much as possible; eventie coffee- 
house he frequented, lost some of its cus- 
tom in consequence, sid such persens as 
ceuld not help seeing him there, stu tious. 
ly enleavored to take their meat on the 
other side of the room. One day, by 
chance, there came in a stranger—-a very 
fine young man of about (wenty-two years 
of age: he was sitting with a newspaper 
in his han@é when the General entered, 
but not in the seat he usually occupied, 
and therefore could met be said in eny way 
to incerfere with him. Cut the General 
was in a humor for dcfiance, an! 


| 
| | 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


at that moment wis in want of 
by way of excitement. He waincu up 
tothe younz man, an! Jooked at him woos 
an air of great imperiinence. “Pac ocier, 
however, was intent ou is news, ani dit 
not observe him; but there 
Joud hem, and he ransed ls eyes. 
impertinent look was contnue.t. 
young man, at a loss ty comprehen it, 
made an involuntary gesture er surpr.se. 
‘What do vou mean by that?” said the 
General: ‘surely may took at yout 
think proper?? ‘Ua tewotedly,”’ rephet 
the other; Soa: thoushe you seeme ot- 
feaded.’—*Perhips dimight, whoo 
great ludber hike you before my eyes,” re- 
turned the generilbin a an 
teasing tone. “Pac young inaus was per- 
fectlv astonished: but a could 
harily ful toe be noxel with hos rep yee 
"Surely have as much sigh: ma 
pablic cafe as yourseli rita, have 
you? A pretty fellow, tiuiy! retorted 
the General in te ig 
ner. ‘And FT shali continue tos.t here as 
Jong as sucts my convemen ©; sot 
that I may not be annowe i,” adeed tae 
young man in a decice tone. aa! some 
slight intication of *M 
fine!’ said hos tormentor, at the 
same time in his fice, ante pressing as 
much centempt as he could be an appr. 

riate shrugs. “The poor tellow seg to 
his pwuence at the wanton bacon 
ceivable msult to which he fowai binself 
exposed, and began to express tis resent: 
ment. All he said was answere tim a cool 
and vexatious by the General, 
at last he upbreuded very m-as- 
ured terms. Phe Generalthen rephet— 
“Asyou hive thought fit to be anory, 
young genticm in, we hal better settle the 
affiir to-morrow mora ne.” accor- 
dingly exchenged cards, ani the meeti-g 
was appo.nte.L. 

The young man left the house, as may 
be imagined, m some agitation; ant when 
he reflected on what hil passed, he coul 
hardly believe that it wasa reality. He 
seemed rather to have suffere ! from the 
delivium of a fever, thin to have Passe. 
throuzh an actual scene; the affront was 
£0 totally unprovoked and causeless, that 
he coull hardly persuate himself that it 
hat absolutely occurred; he coull nor 
bring himself to believe that he was now 
standing im jeopardy betwen life au! 
death. In the mean time his frien ts had 
heard of what had happened, ant gave 
addition ll information respecting the per- 
son who ha challenge! him. They tolj 
him of his character and exploits, an | too 
truly convinced him that, according tothe 
usual mode of firiny, he coul have no 
chance of his life. He was of course un- 
willing to fight with the odds so fearfully 
against him; and, being the party who 
received the challenge, he resolved to 
avail himself of the customary privilege 
of choosing his weapons. He therefore 

roposed that one of the pistols should be 

ded and the other unloaded, and that 
each party should choose them while they 
were covered with a napkin. ‘The Gen- 
eral consented. Accordingly they meton 
the appointed ground, and each drew his 
neo He fired. His had been the un- 
oaded pistol. ‘The General walked up 
to him, and tauntingly showed him his pis- 
tcl. Held it up, turning it in all directions 
~—boasted of his skill—asked him how far 
off he wished him to stand. ‘For it is all 


The 


the samc to me,’ said he; you may chocese 
your own distance; I am quite sure of 
pe Perhaps, indeed, people might say 
t was a pity; you are certainly a fine 
young fellow; you have only just begun 

world, and might perhaps do some- 


Was next a, 


The. 
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Hey, whatdo you say ton? De 
you thuk y ware worth more my 
pow ler amish flo went on ina sime- 
jar stran for about wi nute-, playing 
tes Victim asa Gs woth mouse 
hol ting in suspense, jut v.bra- 
ting between and ometines 
his aru ats one, and 
metimes t waris “Pie sec- 
iscmetule tthattas was alla jost, and 
ja sort of jostifivole tormenting. ‘Phe 
Ung nam was on his 
bescape; when che General put his p sel 
to hes heart, puded the tryser—an | 
he fell fowa dead at cus feet. 

The Goueral may be seen almost every 
day in the most fashion ible part ot Pars, 
anthe is pointe | cur co the strengers by 
the words **Beliel the assass nl”? 


ta . 


Tae new sloop of wir, Concers, of 18 
guns, was launched .t Portsuscuch, N. 
on Mouday week. 

p Chase of Olio, cffors to sell his 
te complete the bu or Kenyon 
College. 

Pluymort, the bank robber, has net yet 
Deo arrested, as Wos 

The late equnoctial storm lis passe | 
over the coumry general y, without much 
damage. 

Our seuthern follow citizens are calling 
meet nes and collect ng money for tre re- 
hefter the Trish Cathoiics. 

A man in Boston hat his) pockets 
picke | of $2300—the robber has clearca 

United Stites schooner Sark has sa led 
from New York ona cruise. 

The steam ship, North America, per- 
forme the trip from New York to Albany, 
150 m.les, in 104 hours, last weck. 

Deaths in Phdadelpiia for the week 
ending last Saturday, 9l—or which 45 
were un ler age. 

Mr. Perkins’s great invention of the 
steam gun, is pronounced after full trial, 
an entire failure. 

Another Raritan Canal Convention has 
just been hel.tat Prenton. They are zeal- 
ous in the canal cause, 

Our northern horizon has been illumi- 
nated by Aurora Borealis for several even- 
ngs this week. 

Mr. Winsh’p, of Brighton, Mass. has a 
nursery of 540 kinds of fru'ts, trees, &c. 

A portrait of commodore Preble has 
been presented to the corporation of Bos- 
ton. 

The drought this summer in Virginia, 
has killed forest trees of the largest size. 

Strawberries have been presented to a 
New York editor, Whata splutter about 
nothing. 

Ohio papers are full of complains of mor- 
tal sickness, but do not state the disease. 

Flour is now selling in Montreal, at nine 
dollars a barreli—better news yet. 

Chief Justice Marshall has just entered 
his seventy-fourth year. 

There are 1600 Sunday Schools in New 
York state. 

A monument to the founder of Harvard) 
University has been erected at Charles- 
town, Mass. 

Commodore Porter is said to have arri- 
ved at Mobile, on his way north, 

United States schooner Erie, has sailed 
from New York on a secret cruise. 

The Morgan trials in Canada have all 


been quashed, 


A stage to hold 60 passengers, is buikd- 
ing, ant is to run beiween Washington, 
N. J. and Bordentown. 

lu the village of Strasburg, Va. 133 per- 
sons were, at the last dates, dowa with 
sickness. 

Mourtin Van Buren is the Jackson candi- 
date f » Governor of New York. 

A Miurners’ church is about to be es- 
at 

A merchant who lately advertised for a 
clerk who cculd bear confinement, has 
been answered by one who has lain seven 
years in Juil. Wen’t that de? 

An Alabama p.per says that there is a 
‘poney club’? in Carrol county, Georgia, 
who make st a bus ness to steal horses 
from cit. zons as weil as strangers. They 
are clement cnough to let the riders go, 
never stealne them. Ht looks a little hke 
a fish story, however. 

The Providence Cadet states that sev- 
eral persons who appeared in ** seare- 
crow dresses” at the last Fall Review, 
nave been fined to the extent of the law 
for appearnyg thus equipped, 

Yankee Story.—A liv-ng eel is said to 
have f ual ina duck’s egg, at New 
Bedtor.! Fu lge. 

A woman has been tried at Baltimore 
for bewiching the market people. Had 
she bem a young one, it would be more 
probable. 

Four hun tred an! fifty Irishmen recent- 
ly les New York in a body, for the Pena- 
Canals, 

Two ull grown bears were taken the 
other day in Vermont. One of them was 
very sole tous to taste the thigh of the 
tavern-keeper. ‘hese bears know a thing 
or two, 


FUK ARIBL. 
LINE CAROLINE. . 

Were Lito choose from all the fair, 

Dhatin the tsunny south? seen, 
One that woald cham a care, 

And willrewardittoo, weea— 
One that will bbe—one who is now 

As a tiow’r as even sprang 
Awad these wilds—upou whose brow 

All thats poet ever sung 
OF native excellence, is writ— 

choose, tor whow this wreath twine, | 
(Vhough alas, an all autit) 

Vd choose thee, lovely Caroline. 


Sweet gi. l—for thee Pd gladly breathe 

A brother’s pray’r, that all thy days 
Might brichtly pass as now, benvath 

‘Phe star of unclouded ras s— 
That thou might’st sweetly —caluly glide, 

Adown the billowy stream of time— 
Andoh, may virtue—science, guide 

Thy youth; and of this sunny elime, 
The choicest blessings all be thine: 

And may’st thou live below d, and love 
Without a fear, sweet Caroline, 

W hile through these scenes of Lliss you rove. , 


Accept this boon, dear girl, from one 
Who in the frozen North hath left 
All that he Jov’d—-who now, alone, 
Mast roum—of friends, of all bereft: 
Who ne’er can love as he hath fow’d, 
Vet feels, e’en now, that he must weep , 
To leave Uns spot, where he hath rowd 
A hittle space, like one in sleep; 
For he hath seen, as in adream, 
A fairy form before him pass, 
And ht eyes mildly on him beam— 
But now awake, he feels alas, 
That ewry chord hath not been wrung, 
Now ev’ry softer feeling sear’d, 
That onee arouad his heart were Sung, 
W ben he was blest with friends, endear’d 
By ties that bind the youthful heart 
To those it lovesso close, so deep, 
While yet it bests it ne’er can part, 
Nor vold oblivion o’er it creep. 
ALBERTUCS. 
Fount Salus, Sept, 12 
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TO 
The stanzas to C. M. and the lines to Autumn, 


ars 100 imperteetly written for the Ariel. Ve 


reeoimend prose to our iricnd, as more suiting | 


his uotolding talents. 


New Lngland Weekly Review.—This paper is 
whlished at Harord, Conn, by Mr. Prentiss, 


weil known to the literati as a writer of beld and 


ovigtnal talents, im almost every departnient of | 


cature. We have fire quently seleeted from his 
wolumns, no doubt with profit to our readers: and 


shall continue to avail ourselves of his valuable 


peper to contribute still further to their pl asure. | 


io uimorous writing, Mr. Prentiss is very happy, 
as the sketch of **Rev. Able Bliss, will most 


satistnetorily witness. We meant to sav a word 


av two in reply to his remarks upon American | 
wewspapers, Which he denounces as a disgrace to | 


hae eountry—w ithout any cause, unless itbe to at- 
tract alittle notice. Editors, of all others, should 
be the last to underrate their own papers—ior snb- 


seribers will then be induced to pay more reluec- 


tantly than they do already. However, we will | 


not quarrel with him. We merely meant to say, 
that the tollowing lines from the last Review, are 
distinguished by uncommon melody, and senti- 
weal, and by every thing that constitutes good 
poetry. 

TO 
Mair faces now are smiline—forms of light 
Are moving graccfal through the bending crowd, 
Bright cyesare flashing, and high souls are bow’d 
To beauts’s soft dominton—for to nieht, 
The way have gathered far trom hall and bower 
io taste the sweets of pleusure’s festal hour, 
1h isa seene tomake the voung heart bound, 
Beueath the influence of sitle and song, 
Like a wild fountain, which, imprison’d long, 
Aclast has gladly overleap’d its mound— 
And bursting into Tite, all vurth and 
Reyoiecs dancing in the noonetide ray. 


awhile upoa them—but with eyes 
Whieh drank not of the cup of their delight,— 
Por other scencs were present to tay sight, 
And faney bade another form arise. 
Uh dearer, sweeter, though a child of air, 
Vhan all the living charms that cluster there. 
Lad bhave wander’d out benes@h the skv, 
Vohold sweet converse with the stars and thee: 
For Lhave low’d thee’—vet thou art to me, 
Ben asthe stars that wheel so bright, and high, 
And inaccessible, their glorious race— 
That man may worship—but ean never ernbrace. 
Oh to my heaving bosom—Love, thou art 
As the pale moon is to the occan-tide— 
‘Chat beautiful but eold and distant bride, 
Whose presenee fills her lover’s swelling heart 
With high and joy ous aspirations—never 
Vo be throbbing on for ever. 
shold not love thee thus—and w//? not, Deer, 
For fate unchangeable has placed—alas! 
A bar between us which | must not pass,— 
twill not think of thee with sigh or tear,— 
Yet L may gaze on you blue canopy— 
Although it breathes of beauty, love, and thee. 
But mav dream, that from thy waves-girt home, 
Thon too dost stray bencath those glittering Isles, 
With soul all transport, and with free all smiles, 
While en that baleony saw thee roan, 
And thought thee, Dearest, purer, brighter, far, 
Than the rich firmament’s most gorgeous star. 

ROUND MY OWN PRETSY ROSE. 
Round my own pretty Rose Phave hover’d all day, 
Tihave seen its sweet leaves one by one fall away. 
They arc 

them; 

No, [linger to weep on the desolate stem. 
They say if Trove to the South IT shall meet 
With hundreds of Roses more fiir and more sweet; 


they are gone, beat! go n with 


But my heart, when tempted to wander,replics, | 
> i I > 


Here my first love—my last love—my cnly love lies, 


When f sprang from the home where my plumage 
was nurst, 

*T was one pretty Rose that attracted me first; 

We have loved all the summer,and now that the chill 

Of the winter comes o’er us, I’m true to thee still. 

When the last leaf is withered,and falls to the earth, 

The false ones to southerly climes may fly forth, 

Bat truth cannot fly from his sorrow;—he dies 

Where his first loves-his last love--his only love 
lies, 


| The trumpet’s voiee hath 


j As false as thev were fair; 


THD TRUMPET. | 

Light up the beacon pyr 
A hundred hills have seon the beaud, 


A hundred banners to the breeze 
Thetr go: 
And hark! wasthat the sound of seas? 


eous folds have enst: 


A king to war went past 


The chicf isarming in his hall, 
The ponsant bv his hearth: 

The moniier hears the ne call, 

| And raises from theeamh! | 

The mother on her first born son | 
Looks with a boding eve,— 

They come not back, thoneh all he won, 
Whose vonng hearts le ap so high. 

The bard hath eeased his sone, and bound 
The falchion to his side; 

from the marriage altar crown’d, 
The lover quits his bride! 


And all this haste, and change and fear, 
By earthly clarion spread! 

How will it be when kingdoms hear 
The blast that wakes the dead. 

Oh, mock me not! my brow is cold, 
Mv eyes, no longer bright, 

Speak more than these pale lips have told, 
Farewell! farewell! “zoood night.” 


Here, haply, thou mav’st spy, and seize for use, 
Some tiny stragegler of the ideal world. 


A great man commonly disappoints those who 
visithim. ‘They are onthe look out for this thun- 


and lightning, and he speaks about cormon 


things much like ether people: nav, sometinies he 
may even be seen laughing. He proportions his 
exertions to his excitements; having been scens- 


‘tomed to deep and lotty thoughts, it is not to be 


expected that he willdlare or sparkle in ordinary 


lchitchat. One sees no pearls glittering in the bot- | 


tom of the Atlantic. 


J love to gaze ona breaking wave. Itis the on- 
ly thingin nature which is the most beautiful in the 
moment of its dissolution. 

THE REPROACH., 
You tgld me that mav brow was fair, 
My eves were lnuching bright; 

In golden tresses hung mv hai, 
My teeth were pearly bright. 

My voice, you said, was silv’ry swect, 
My lips were coral red; 

All beauty flies, alas! how fleet, 
Whenhopes like niine have fled. 


Yes! Tawake from dreams of bliss 


Forbear! forbear! nay, do not kiss 
The picture of despair. 
HAPPINESS. 
True happiness is not the growth of earth; 
‘Che soil is truitless if vou seck it here; 
"Tis an exotic of celestial birth, 
And never blooms but in celestial air. 
Sweet plant of Paradise! the seed is sown, 
And ouly sown in minds of heavealy noulds 
It rises slow, and buds; and ne’er was known 
‘To Llossonhere: the climate is too cold. 
The first eare of a good wife, is, to have a good 
cook, and no cobwebs in the house. 


Juman virtue is like the dying dolphin, exhib- 
iting its most heattilul colors in distress. 

A toper’s eye islike the moon, shining bor- 
rowed radiance from the nose. Hence a dab on 
the proboscis darkens his peepers. | 

When I see a young man possess no more honor 
than to be dunoed, he will never make a | 


man of respect 


When Isee a man quit work beeanse he has | 
‘three or four hired men to oversee, I guess he will | 
| have to go to jail to pay them. | 

When I see a man suffer a simple wile to rnin | 
debt at a store tg whatever she fancics, I guess he 
| will soon wish he had never been married. 

When I see a lady possess a large portion of 
pride and affeetion, I guess she lacks of delicacy 
sense. 
| When I hear a woman using profane language, 
I think it time for swearing to be out of fashion. 
Wien I pass by a house, and see the yard cover- 
ed with stumps, old hoops, and broken wares, I 


| 
And waved the sien of fire! : | 


| guess the man is a horse jockey, and the woman a 
| spinner of street yarn. 


by ws. opre. 
Phere seems a voice in every gale, 
Which tells, O Lord, the wonderous tale 


Appear te hymen thew Maker's praise, 
Ani all the me: sounds of spring 


ao tice &@ Genciai paca Patse 


And shall a y voice, Great God, alone 
toute nature’s loud acclaim? 
No, jet mv hesrt with answer by tone 
Breathe forth in praise thy be'y name. 
And oature’s debt is small to mine, 
Thou had’s her being bounded be, 
proof of love divine-- 
Thou gav’st immortal life to me. 
The Saviour left his heavenly throne, 
A ransom for my soul to give; 
Ma ’s suffering state he made his own, 
Vid deigned to die that T might live! 
But thanks and praise for leve so great 
No tnortal tongue can e’er express; 
Then let me, bowed before thy feet, 
La siicnce love thee, Lord, and bless. 
THE DEAD TRUMPETER. 
Wake, soldier! wake! thy war horse waits 
‘Lo bear thee to the battle back; 
Chou slumberest ata foeman’s gates; 
Phy dog would break thy bivouac; 
Piy plume is trailing in the dust, 
Aud thy red falehion gathering rust! 


Sleep, soldier! sleep! thy waretare over, 
Not thine own bugle’s loudest strain 
Stall ever break thy slumbers move, 
With summons to the battle-plain; 

A trumpet-note more loud and deep, 
Must rouse thee from that leaden sleep! 
Thou need’st no helm noreuirass now, 
Beyond the Grecian heroe’s bees); 
Thou wilt not quail thy naked brow, 
Nor shrink before a myriad ho-t; 

For head and heel alike are sound, 

A thousand arrows cannot wound! 


thy mother is not in tliy dreams, 


With that wild, widowed look she wore, 


‘the day—how tong to her it scem>! 
She kissed thee at the cottage dour, 
And sickened at the sounds of joy 
that bore aWay her ouly boy! 
sleep, sollier! let thy mother wait 
To bear hy bugle on the blast; 
Thy dog, perhaps, may flad the gate, 
And bid her home to thee at last; 
Ite cannot tell a sadder tale 
Phan did thy clarion, on the gale, 
When last, aod far away, she beard its linger- 
ing echoes fail! 

Mestre Porrry.—The London papers na-- 
tice the reecut publication of avery tastetal yoi- 
ume of vocal pieves, called ‘Phe loves of the 
Hutteriies,” the music composed by Alex. Lee, 
and the poctry by T. H. Baley.—The united 


/ ents of these gentlemen are said to have produced 


awork of fanciful and lively character, which eua- 
ot fail to give entire satisfaction to Amateurs of 
the lightest style of Music. ‘Che foliowiag is a 
specimen of the poetry. 

impromptu, by that eternal fellow, Sam Rogees, 
who trampled on a farmer’s toe during the late 


thunder-storm. 


Giles cried—“I never zeed sich rain 
Sin’? L were mortal born:” 

Then roar’d fike one in sudden pain, 
“Oh, Lord, my corn, my eo u! 

I pri’thee move thy weighty forin, 


Chv tread is heavier than the sform. 
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| 
H Of thy indulrence, love and power. 
| ihe binds that rise on quivering wing, 
| 
THRE ARTEL 
Is published every other Saturday, by Edmund 
Morris, No. 64, Spruee Street, Philadelphia, at 


